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quences of the evil reports on poor little Jeanne. The scene
where the amours between Madame de Blossac and the marshal
are carried on, and in which the lady makes considerable prog-
ress toward the accomplishment of her aim—that of the open
rupture between the countess and her foe, during which the
former exhibits a violence that contrasts with the mild dignity
of her subtle antagonist, are well written, full of animation
and interest. Madame de Blossac is warmly supported by the
enamored old marshal, who closes his doors on his relatives,
and announces his marriage with their victim.
In the fourth act we have the vindication of Jeanne.   But it
does not suffice that she be proved pure in the eyes of the fam-
ily circle; she must be so in the eyes of the public, and that
is a far more difficult matter.    Henri, who has recognized in
the common foe the Madame de Blossac whose egotism caused
the death of his friend, and to whom he yearly sends the fatal
reminder, lays a plot to dishonor her in the opinion of the
world;—not a very delicate proceeding on the part of this hon-
est young man; but the tables are on the point of being turned
upon him.    He appoints a rendezvous at his own rooms, Ho-
tel Wagram, to hear her promised communication.    The lady
gives him the history of her long-concealed love for him, a love
anterior to her intrigue with his friend; his indifference mad-
dened and drove her to endeavor, by flirting with another, to
forget him.    The narrative of this pure affection watching
over him so many years with untiring .solicitude, the fascina-
tion of the siren's voice, the magic charm of her eye, her frank
avowal of former errors, her resolve to live another life, to be
what she has hitherto affected only, and that for his sake, her
disinterestedness—for she asks no return—all these have their
effect, and cause the young man to reflect on the meanness of
his own conduct in drawing a woman into an ambush.    He .is
on the point of endeavoring to disentangle her from the net
he himself had cast around her, when the countess, the mar-
shal, and the Baron des Tourbieres, whom he had concealed in
an adjoining room to witness her defeat, break in and seek—
two of them, at least—to shame her.
The scene petween Henri and Madame de Bloasact is forced
Never "would a clever woman, such as she is

